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The following affeting narrative being filled with ſo long a train of th 


remarkable misfortunes which ſucceſi vely occurred to this unfortu- p! 
nate couple from the latter end cf March to the beginning of June ab 
1775, that a gentleman of character who was eye witneſs to their ev 

E falſe accuſation before the juſtice, and who had informed himſelf 
. of every circumſiance of their lives fince their firſt arrival in Amer- in 
| zca to that unhappy period, thought proper to tranſmit their hiſt- ti 
3 ory to his friend in England as follows : 85 
| ISFORTUNE-muſt be very oppreſſive and ſhew itſelf in all . 
it's horrors when it compels even virtue to bend under the 1 


yoke of neceſſity, and to degrade it{eif to that meanneſs which 
vice alone ſhould ſubmit to. All the ſuccours of human wiſdom 
cannot arm us againſt it's diſgraces; they are too great to admit 
of conſolation. Religion alone enables us to ſupport their weight 
| and reconciles us to life. | 
Mr. Benbrookehad received a liberal education which increaſed 
1 his misfortunes by increaſing his ſenſibility. | 
The father of Benbrooke being a . coniiderable merchant, he 
had a very flattering proſpect of being opulent, but a ſucceſſiqn 6 
of bankruptcies ruined his family, 
The young-man being thus deprived of every reſource, without 
friends, baniſhed from ſociety, and ſubjected to all the agoniz- 
| ing trials, reſolved to quit his country and to retire to New Vork. 
| Adverſity always mortifies gur {elf love and vanity, we are aſha- 
med to appear in mean circumſtances before thoſe who have ſeen 
us in afluence. Benbrooke was deſirous of avoiding this mortifi- 
Cation, 

When he arrived at New York he ſubmitted to the moſt labo- 
rious and mean employments. By dint of labour, fatigue and ho- | 
neſt induſtry he ſcraped together a ſum ſufficient to hire a coffee- 
houſe. Benbrooke fell in love with a young woman named Su- 
key Davis, her parents were virtuous tho" poor, her charms were | 
great as her wit. A ſimilarity of ſentiment and ſituation united 

=__ Benbrooke and Sakey Davis. They were married and three chil- 
dren were the fruits of it. They both united their efforts to e- 
merge from poverty, but could nor help contacting ſome debts, 

} they ſuffered but yet they ſuffered together, | 
| Benbrooke had for ſome time appeared more ſad than uſual, 
4 he looked at his wife with a melancholic tenderneſs, he took his 
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children in his arms, claſped them to his boſom, fetched a deep 
ſigh and let fall ſome tears; bis wife was ſurprized “ You weep 
my dear” faid ſne, “ Canſt thon have any troubles of which you 
refuſe me a ſhare ? Thou knoweſt not how much I feel every 
thing that gives thee the leaſt uneaſineſs: wilt thou envy me the 
leaſure of adminiftering comfort to thee ? Has our poverty been 

able to leſſen thy love? for my part I love thee more and more 
every day.” | 

Not love thee ! ſaid he, running towards his wife, and claſp- 
ing her in his arms ; O art thou not the only obje& of my affec- 
tion, the only object that can make lite ſupportable! My dear 
Sukey if thou kneweſt what lot we are to expect — the very 
thoughts of it makes me ſhudder. Wilt thou always love me 
then rephed Mrs. Benbrooke, whence then this deep melancholy, 
this deſpair ! Doſt thou not ſee we are harrafſed by our creditors, 
We labour by night and day, and cannot raiſe any bulwark 
againſt miſery. We thall never be able to diſcharge our debts. 

[ will redouble my efforts, my deareſt huſband, we will get 
rid of our debts. | | 

Benbrooke replied, in a pathetic tone, fixing his eyes ſwimming 
in tears upon her, “thou knoweſt not how much we owe.” 

4 know to a farthing,“ anſwered his wife. 

Dear Sykey,” continued the huſband, in a tranſport of rage 
«* duſt thou love me. — I am the grave, the butcher of thee and 
my poor children Pt 
„What dof} thou ſay !” replied ſhe, | , 

« Aſk me no queſtions,” cried the huſband ; *T have been guil- 


ty cf a fault, and am too ſeverely puniſhed for it — O heavers ! 


will you ſuffer my dearelt wife and children to be the ſacrifice — 
have nothing to do — but dig.” 7 

Mrs. Benbrooke, as ſoon as ſhe heard the 13ſt ſentence, fell into 
the arms of her husband, bathed in tears. * | 

* Doſt thou talk of dying!“ ſaid ſhe — and what then muſt 
become of thy family? No my dear thou doſt love me no lenger, 
if thou didſt - Nothing can be a ſecret to a perſon whom we love 
— what are the afliftions which affections gapnot alleviate ? 
Since love cannot affect thee, for the ſ. ke of humanity inform me 
what new trouble overwhelms thee ?”? 

«© Every misfortune united,” replied Benbrooke, lifting up his 


eyes towardsheaven, „yes, thou ſhalt know all, Death is my on- 


ly reſource. My de areſt thou knoweſt my heart — thou art no 
ſtrunger to its ſenfibility. A wretch whom thou haſt often ſeen 
here, and called himſelf my friend, has drawn me in. He owed 
a confiderabie ſum; was arreſted — I was melted al his fitua- 
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tion; and, in a word, was ſo weak to bail him.” 
| . Heavens ! cried Mrs. Benbrooke. 

c The villain,” continued he,“ left the country at the moment 
| of payment; and we are obliged to pay, or elſe the law will ſeize 
on the little all that we have and deprive us of our liberty, if not 
of life, for the ſurplus. I have been with the barbarian of a cre. 
ditor, I begged farther time— he is inflexible. This,” added 
— * has rouſed my ſenſibility, and racked me to think 

that I ſhould pierce the hearts of you and your little ones. We 
are irrecoverably undone. Oh, my dear, what reproaches do! h 


deſerve! | 2 
; «© My deareſt;” replied Mrs. Benbrooke, ee thou haſt been over- In 
reached; this mult be imputed to the wickedneſs of the world. fi 


Our ſituation is cruel to be ſure; I fee} it but too much; let us © v 
Tot, nevertheleſs, give way to ſorrow ; let. us rather think how we h 
may repair oùr misfortunes. Do not deſpair; I will go to the 
creditor myſelf. It is impoſſible that he Woaie be ſo diveſted of t 
| Pity, as thou haſt repreſented him. We will endeavour, though 
1 it is almoſt an impoſſibility, to diſcharge tae debt. I ſhall under- 
| go with pleaſure the molt la borious employment, and think myſe!f 
happy, if even then I can be of the leaſt ſervice to thee. Let us 
only gain time; and if we love cach other. we ſhall ſome day or 
ar other meet with a happier lot together.“ 

Mrs. Benbrooke at that time, ſuckled one of her children, 
whom the took with her, in her arms, to the creditor. The man 
was Geai to her prayers, and blind to her tears, he made no other | 
| end ver to all her importunities, but, Treo. 2 
1 Pay me my money; or, ; 

: e 
At laſt he conſented to take one part down; and gave her 2 
m. 19th for the payment of the remainder. . Mrs, Benbrooke pray- 
him, to have ſome conſideration on account of her circumſtans 
ces; but he was deaf to her intreaties, and almoſt forced her out 
. 

Mr. Benbrooke waited for her with the greateſt 1 impatience, ſhe 
informed him of the little ſucceſs ſhe had met with. They ſold 
| all their effects, and immediately ſent the produce to the hard- 
; hearted creditor, reſerving only their coffee-room to maintain 
| themſelves. They counted the days and hours; the fatal moment 
| was always before their eyes. The unhay py woman was no lon- 
ger able to undergo her fatigue, She worked at night with her 
WW needle, while her husband was occupied in ſome employment 
1 from whence 25 gained but little profit, 
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artifice enough to conceal from the eye of penetration. 
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Mrs. Benbrooke was ſurrounded, if not beſieged, by thoſe who 
withed to ſeduce her — it ſeemed almoſt impoſſible for her to e- 
ſcape — ſhe did not know that ſhe was handſome — ſhe was vir- 
tuous — and ſhe loved her husband. Among the ſeducers by 
profeſſion, there was one who, ſurpaſſed the reſt in effrontery and 
profligacy. His name was Jones, he was one who denied the ex- 
ittence of virtue, and Ruck at nothing to gain his ends. He had 
been an officer in the colony, but Jones's ſuſpicions. incompati- 
ble with the character of an officer or man of honour had obliged 
him to quit the ſervice. He lived upon intrigue, which he had 
He could 
not look upon Mrs. Benbrodke without conceiving a violent paſ- 
ſion for her. He piqued at her prudence and for a long time he 
waited with an inceſſant ardour an opportunity of over-reaching 
her like a wild beaſt which keeps its eyes continually upon its prey. 
Mrs. Benbrooke notwithtanding her working late and her fa- 
tigue, could not loſe ſight of che fatal day which was approaching, 
on which it was impoſſible for them to pay the remainder of the 
debt. She always ſiw in imagination, the priſon door open and 
her husband pining to death with ſorrow. 
Mr. jones had diſcovered her emotions, He had even ſurprized 
her with the tezrs trembling in her eyes, which ſhe endeavoured 
to ftifle, He took advantage of an opportunity in which they 
were alone — he approached Mrs. Benbrooke and affecting the 
accents of honeſt compaſſiun — I am convinced madam, ſaid he, 
that you labour under fome affliction, which you are defirous of 
concealing. Every one mult be too much intereſted in your fa- 
vour, not to be curious to know the cauſe of it ; and perhaps, one 
might be happy enough to ſerve you this 1 at leaſt an hope which 
you will ſuffer me to flatter myfelf with. | * 
Mrs. Benbrooke paid very little attention to Jones's addreſs; 
and looked upon it as a compliment dictated by politeneſs; how- 
ever ſhe thanked him very politely, and ſtrove to divert the con- 
verſation to ſome other ſubject. The artful Jones ſtill continued 
in the ſame ſtrain; and at laſt after a long diſcourſe on each fide, 
he worked up Mrs. Renbrooke ſo high, that ſhe could no longer 
contain the forrow with which ſhe ſtruggled. -' She fighed aloud, 


„The wretch pretended to mingle his tears with her's. Mrs. Ben- 


brooke unboſomed herſcif to him, the villain replied it Was not 
in his power to ſerve her. The woman whoſe ſoul was ſo honeſt 
that ſhe was ignorant how far a man of baſe principles could diſ- 
guiſe himſelf thought him no leſs than a guardian angel ſent by 
heaven to ſuccour her. She entered in thoſe details which are 
truits of unſuſpecting confidence, but this overture of ſenſibility 
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gave her new charms, which inflamed his paſſion the more. He 
repeated he was ready to do them all the ſervice in his power, 
Mrs: Benbrooke did not ceaſe aſſuring him of her gratitude, call. 
ing him her benefactor, and the ſupport of a diſtreſſed family, 
which would always offer up their # 7p. eb in behalf ef a perſon 
who was ſo generous, ' 

Ves, added ſhe with tears, I receive a pleiifore i in ſhewing vou 
the extent of your benevolence; you will reſcue the life of a father 
mother and three children, There is REF [I would not do to 
"convince you of my pratitude. 

I give you credit for that dear Mrs. Benbrooke, replied Jones 
Hich ſome warmth ;- this purſe contains one hundred guineas, 
which are at your ſervice upon certain conditions. 

Certain conditions! replied Mrs. Benbrooke, interrupting him 
at the ſame time. She ſaid no more. Her face was covered with 
bluſhes. She thought, notwithſtanding, that ſhe had been too 
weak to conceive any ſuſpicions injurious: to his character: the 
endeavored to get rid of them and to recover herſelf from 
ſurprize. 

117 dear lady you ſeem agitated, ſaid Jones, 1 . that all 
the riches in the world ſhould not- | 

What do you ſay. fir, cried Mrs. Benbrooke. 

That Jam in love with you, anſwered Jones, proftrating him- 
ſelf at her feet. He endeavoured to kiſs her hand. © She ſtarted 
backward and wept bitterly, Sir, ſaid ſhe, is this your libera- 
lity 2 You inſpited ae with ſentiments of gratitude and venerati- 
on, and duct you think — but let a difirefFed family periſh! O 
heavens, I. had an eſteem for you but there is no real peneroſity 
on earth}; | 

No, Stoegble lady, cried Jones, no one can be ſo great an e- 
nemy to his own happineſs to eonquer the love which you inſpire. 
You'have deſcribed your own ſituation to me, mine is more ters 
rible. I die a thouſand deaths if do not gain your eteem; | 
with I had more than a thouſand guineas at my diſpoſal, but 


offer you all that I am worth; I pledge wy honor that no one 


mall — | 

No one ſhall kno! ſaid ſhe, interrupting him with a noble 
rage, that T haveinjured my honor, my huſband — Heavens ! — 
and jhall:I not know it myſelf? Be gone Gr, and ſpare me the 
trouble of your prefence—you Got, me tremble with horror; $ +29 
and congratulate yourſelf on account of having inſulted the miſe- 
ries of an honeſt family, which is plunged inthe abyſs of miſery. 

He was going to approach her — Be gone, continued ſhe, de- 
teltable mozta)-! is there then no virtue ? 


e 

The audacious Jones pulled off the maſk—You ſtile the homage 
paid to your charms an inſult! ſaid he, remember that a purſe of 
an hundred guineas is not to be met with every day — Take time 
to confier and he ruſhed immediately out of.the coffee room. 

This virtuous woman did not diſcloſe the affronting conditions 
of Jones to her huſband, from an apprehenſion. that it would 
heighten the deſpair of a perſon whoſe very misfortunes rendered 
him the more dear to her. Other creditors had joined the inexo- 
rable tyrant who was determined upon the ruin of this unforunate 
pair, and the time granted them was juſt expiring. Benbrooke 


Lell into a ſlate of deſpair worſe than death. Two of his children 


inceſſantly dinned him with cries of diſtreſs. They began to be 
diſtreſſed for food, and the third ſucked a breaſt which had loſt” 
it's milk. Benbrooke and his wife were almoſt dying for want: 
they had in vain ſolicited compaſſion of the molt opulent inhabi- 
tan ts of the colony; a certain proſpect of deſolation was all they 
had before their eyes. ITS, 
Jones came again to the coffee room; he ſtudied her counte- 
nance and calculated the degrees of hope by. the grief that was 
painted on it. | LS, 05 
Mrs. Ben brooke ſtay ed till all quitted the coffee · room but [o, ne 
ſhe then fell in tears at the fect of this monſter who offered to 
raiſe her up. No fir, {aid ſhe, I will not move from your knees, 
Iimplore you for the ſlighteſt — as I would a ſaint himſelf. Our 
miſery is now at it's height, my husband and children are now 
expiring! ö 1 6 a g 
At this-confeſſion a cruel joy glittered upon the countenance 
of the villainous jones. f a 
would die without reluctance added ſhe, but who then would 
take care of my husband and dear innocents ? Look at theſe tears 
with which I moiſten the ground, and ſuceour 2 miſerable family. 
who will adore you as a ſecond father. demand from me any thin 
but my honor, alas we have nothing left but our virtue. Woul 
you. diſhonour an unfortunate woman who is mother of three chil- 
dren and wife of an honeſt man! he has no other friend but me, 
and ſhall I betray him! caſt an eye of pity on our circumſtances, 
they are terrible, F 3 
Madam, ſaid he, your afflictions pierce me to the heart, I love 
you to diſtraction and ſce that nothing can extort from you that 
favour which I can never renounce. You have a blind fondnels 
for your husband, but make the beſt of a circumſtance which 
ſeems to be in my favour, My love forces me to it. If you are 
ro ſtranger to love. F | 


1 


Deteſtable creature, ſaid ſhe, can'ſt thou know any thing of that 


ſacred paſſion ? Say rather that hatred and hell have taken. poſſeſ- 
ſion of thy ſoul! Why doſt thou plunge thy ſword to my heart! 


it would be leſs cruel to rob me of my life than to be guilty of an 
outrage againſt an unfortunate woman, who ſupplicates the ſmall. 
eſt mark of compaſſion — Heaven will avenge us! 

I'm not to be mov'd, ſaid he, ſee here are an hundred guineas, 
you know on what condition they are your own. I ſhall quit this 
country in twenty-four housr. | : 

Barbarian, ſaid ſhe -— and fell again at his feet, and lifted 
up her hands to him. ; he 

Remember, ſaid he, I ſhall be gone in four and twenty hours, 
I will come to morrow to know your determination, if it be not 
favorable do not expott a ſhilling, and left her almoſt expiring 
with exceſs of deſpair. | 

She then returned to her huſband who was almoſt expiring, in- 
clining upon the body of one of her ſick children, periſhing for 
want. She ran and embraced them both: her heart was ready to 
burſt She diſcovered the wickedneſs of Jones to her huſband. 
Heavens ſaid he, thou excellent woman, thou makel ne taſte the 
ſweets of love even amidſt the horrors of adverſity ! what pity it is 
thou ſhouldeſt be united to a man ſo wretched as 1 7 

My deareſt, ſaid ſte, my love and virtue ſecured my fidelity, 
She then embraced her husband, who looking by turns on his 
children and wife he pronounced in a hoarſe and hollow tone 
Infamous reſource ! added he, trembling, doſt thou know that to 
morro is the day of payment or the day of death for us all? 
My dear wife! our children! . © Vp 

He ftarted up — No, cried he, we will not purchaſe life at the 
price of our honor. — Iwill run to Mr, Varſtoff, who is one of 
the beſt paſtors, he ſhall know all, he will compaſſionate our diſ- 
treſs, Religion is always charitable, 

Benbrooke went immediately to this model of miniſters. He 
was of thoſe ſevere moraliſts who are always ſpeaking of the pu- 
niſhments of the Deity, recommending praying and faſting, and 
that we ought not to be affected with troubles here. Tho' this 
worthy divine. preached thus he cheriſhed a boundleſs ambition 
uuder an auſtere countenance. | 

Benbrooke was introduced to him, where every thing beſpoke 
a modeſt fimplicity. He deſcribed his ruin, that his children 


were devouring the laſt morſe! they had to give them, and alſo 


Jones's infamous propoſal to his wife. The holy ſage on hear- 
ing this, joined his two hands together, lifted them towards hea- 
ven, and exclaimed againſt the perverſeneſs of mankind, He 
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© ps Iwih in the praiſes of Mis. Benbrooke, and. er 
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honted her huſband to perſuade her always to preſerve 


 theſage'7 Here ar her challity, ,and.finiſhed his ad- 
Axels BY loading him with barren profeſſions of compaſ- 


ſion, and prom:ſed to remember him in his prayers, — 
Benbrooke grew. importunate and begged ſome relief. 


The miniſter embraced bim with a ſeeming affection, 


and repeated to him that he was affected with his ſitu- 
ation: but, continued he, the numbers of our poor are 
ſo great; perhaps in a little time our collections may 
increaſe, and then I may be able to giye you ſome relief. 
Benbrooke returned almoſt broken hearted to, his 
wiſe; Well my dear; ſaid ſhe, impatient to hear of his 
ſucceſs with the miniſter.— There are no traces of hu- 
manity left in the world, reply'd Benbrooke, and flun 
him ſelf into a chair. My dear we live among lions — 
bears ! alas we cannot live long, the barbarian has giv- 
en.me no relief... _. | * 
What do you ſay cried his wife ??: 
coded N 2 but a mortifying condolance, 
vb He ſays that the ſcarcity of alms now .in his hands, 
puts 1t out of his power to afford us any relief and that 
poor infant is dying! O heavens! but have you not 
ſeen that monſter. jones? .; , 1 
He has returned ſaid ſhe, and had the cruelty to keep 
his former terms—he goes away to morrow.,. _ 
Does he go to morrow ſaid he, interrupting her. 
He drew near the child, embraced him very tende r- 
ly, and gazed at him with a melancholy ſilence. Poor 
creature, ſaid he, muſt thou then die! and ? not have a 
morſel of bread to give thee} O heavens! and I thy fa- 
ther too—Being, no longer able to conflict wich bis de- 
ſpair, he ſtretched himſelf upon the ground amidſt his 
three victims of his indigence, and.caſt his ghaſtly eyes 
upon them alternately.—The affecting little things ad- 
drefſed him with their, groans, and called him father. 
As Mrs. Benbrooke was endeavouring to raiſe him up, 
he cried my dear, let me die, let me die Oh my dear 
children, I can give you nothing but my tears—A ſud- 
den fury tranſported him : he fell upon, his wife, and 
preſſed her to his boſom, fetching at the ſame time a 
dreadful groan. Heaven and karth are blind to our 
tears and deaf to our eries. We are forſaken, we are 
perſecuted by every body. Let us give way to our diſ- 


| a: 2 25 
teſs. What ſaid I. — my deareſt ſpouſe I adore thee— 
= - J love my children ah, for pity's ſake take away my life. 
g le ſtalked abgut the room, ſtopped ſhort, looked firſt 
1 upon his wife, and then upon his children; then liftin 5 
| -up his eyes towards heaven, he ſmote his breaft, an 
fell down in a fvoon, © 
| Mrs. Benbrooke, diſtracted with this ſcene, and o- 
4 verwhelmed with grief, went out with an intention of 
7 caſting herſelf at the feet of the firſt perſon ſhe met with 
= to implore charity. She traverſed a little wood which 
was at ſome diſtance from the houſe, Jones, who al- 
| ways watched her preſented himſelf to her ſight. She 
was all over in a tremour. Had the earth opened at 
| her feet it would not have affected her with greater hor- 
1 ror. She fell down in a fic. The execrable Jones faw 
they were alone, and deaf to the foft whifpers of huma- 
nity, took advantage of her condition, after which he 
ran away leaving his purſe behind him. 
| Mrs. Benbrooke opened. her eyes once more to feel 
the moſt mortal agonies, Her firſt motion was to caſt 
the purſe away with indignation. She was reſolved to 
put an end to her life; but previous to the execution of 
her deſign, ſhe was defirous of ſeeing her huſband and 
children again. Atlaſt fhe determined to carry them 
that ſupply which ſhe had purchaſed fo dearly. She 
took the. purſe," ſhedding at the ſame time a torrent of 
tears. She tottered along overburthened with the 
weight of her grief. Scarce did ſhe come within ſight 
-of her houſe from whence ſhe departed innocent, and to 
which ſhe returned diſhonored in her opinion, yet ſhe 
was not ſo im the fight of heaven, a cry of agony eſcap- 
ed from her. She reſted herſelf ſome moments upon a 
ſtone, after which the aroſe and went towards her own 
door; as ſhe trod on the threſhold ſhe felt the moſt vio- 
i Tent agitation, - She entered her chamber, and without 
looking at any thing ſhe flung down the purſe, ſaying, 
in a very faint voive, this is the fruit of my crime my 
dear Benbrooke, do not come near me, I am no longer 
worthy of thee. IR RS 
- Sheendeavoured to hide herſelf in one of the corners 
of the room. It was duſky, as the twilight had juſt ſer 
in; ſhe found under her ſeet a piece of paper, which ſhe 
read with all the eagerneſs of curioſity and expectation. 
The contents were as follow. | 


1 


One of the children is dead, the others will ſoon fol- 
lbw bim nothing but infamy could have reſcued us from 
death; I could not ſo far conquer nature as to ſee my 
dear wife and her two diſtreſſed infants die before my 
face, Thou knoweſt how fond I was of thee ; judge 
then what I have felt! will heaven condemn me for 
having haſtened the end of a life ſo wretched as mine? 
Adieu my loving ſpouſe, — O- heavens what mult be- 
come of thee ! 

Mrs. Benbrooke let the letter fall out of her hands, 
and caſt herſelf upon the of her huſband, who lay in the 
middle of the room weltering in his blood, and holding 
the dead child in his arms. She devoured him with 
kiſſes, and bathed him with tears. She ſhrieked, en- 
deavoured to recover him, bound up his wound, em- 
braced him again and again, and addreſſed him in the 
molt affecting and pathetic terms. By chance, the 
wound he had given himſelf was not mortal. It was 
only attended with great loſs of blood. He opened his 
eyes, and lifted up his head like one who is awaked by 
ſome terrifying dream. What has brought me to life 
again ſaid he? What hand has ſtopped my blood? He 
perceived his wife, is it you my dear, ſaid he, that has 
done this eruel kindneſs ? — Caſting his eyes upon the 
purſe, What do I ſee? Ah, I am diſhonored. 

He beat his head againſt the ground, and with fury 
tore off the bandage that was upon his wound; the 
blood guſhed out with great impetuoſity, and he fell in- 
to a ſwoon ; his wife ran to his aſſiſtance : No, ſaid he 
to her, in faultering accents all my blood will not. be 
. exhauſted ſoon enough, Let me alone - thou art odi- 
ous to me. | 

Ah, my dear huſband, replied ſhe, if I may yet be 
permitted. to make uſe, of that word, duly condeſcend 
to make uſe of my aſſiſtance; live to prolong the days 
of my children—to bewail me Thou canſt not refuſe 
to pity me. As ſhe was uttering theſe words ſhe put 
on the dreſſing again, kiſſed his wound and then turn- 
ed aſide her head, Mr. Benbrooke having recovered 
his ſenſes ſnatched up the purſe fetching a deep groan; 
Misfortune, ſaid he, has brought us to this — The 
children want bread, — let us go — they will owe us 
ſomething more than life. | | 

He ſtrove to ſupport himſelf and walked a few ſte pa 
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towards his wife — Our misfortunes only are to be 
blamed ſaid he. "Tam but too ſenſible of the heinouſ- 
neſs of my crime replied "ſhe, I may perhaps appear 
leſs culpable when I inform you the infamous Jones 
Hiezed upon the inſtant when I was dead to all appear- 
ance. ' But I cannot any longer bear the title of your 
wife with lionor, this is the height of my miſery : l 
am ruined, my fate is determined. She then pronoun- 
ced the following words in the moſt plaintive tone. 
The only favor J have to beg of you is not to hate me. 
Hate thee, my dear ſaid he, ſtretching out his hand 
toward'her and ſhedding tears, Do not approach cried 
bis wife, I u iſh that the earth would open and ſwal- 
low mE vp! O heaven thou knoweſt ny innocence. 
- "Benbrooke tottered aut of the room to pay his cruel 
creditors and ſatisfy ſome other debts, then returned 
with refreſhments for his family. Live ſaid he my dear 
infants, as for my part I cannot ſupport Hife long. 
Mrs. Benbrooke with her head inclining on her boſom 
and pierced with a grief that extorted many 2 groan, 
kept a mournful ſilence. Many a deep fetch'd ſigh, 
che ſignal of an approaching diſſolution, eſcaped from 
her: ſhe was employed in preparing the child for his 
funeral. This dreadful employ entirely engroſſed her 
while her husband Was abſorbed in the terrible abyſs 
of his mis fortune. Py 0 
He had not yet exhauſted the quiver of diſtreſs. The 
evil genius which ſcems to delight in tormenting mor- 
"1 | tals, and is as it were intoxicated with their tears, was 
not fatiated with the trials Benbrooke had (endured. 
| The officers of juſtice burſt into the room, loaded both 
the husband and wife with fetters, and confined them 
* in two ſeparate dungeons. The children accompanied * 


| heir mother td the priſon. 
. All theſe ſhocks had followed without intermiſſion. 
Mrs. Benbrooke was carried in a fit to the dreadful 
manſion. When come to herſelf what a horrible ſcene 
freſetited to her eyes! 4 ſubterranean vault lightened 
; by a glimmering lamp— her children lying by her fide 
' | upon ſtraw, and her hands and feet loaded with irons.” 
=. O' heavens ſaid ſhe What is our crime? My children, 
1 my husband, where are they? — I ſee my children. 
Sde embraced. them and added, and am I torn from 
my husband ? What have I been guilty of? But my 
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husband! —— O heavens! What is become of your 
juſtice? 5 | 4 


Mr. Benbrooke was nat leſs diſtracted; he looked av 
his irons, and only res out theſe few words, I was 
not wretched enough before! The door of his dunge- 
on was opened at that inltant, and he was dragged, eſ- 
corted by ſoldiers, to, the council chamber of the colo- 


ny. There he met with his wife and children in the 


cuſtody of a jailor, On ſeeing likewiſe the creditor, 
and all, thoſe, whom he lately had paid money to, hig 
aſtoniſhment was equal to his grief. The judges ordered 
Benbrooke and his wife 5 1 to the bar. The 
two unfortunate victims looked at each other without 
being able to ſpeak. They were both hewn the gui- 
neas, and aſked; whether they knew them? Wu | 
the lealf heſitation, they owned they were the ſame as 
they paid aVay. You own them then, ſaid one of the, 
judges—Well ! — you have condemned yourſelves,; at 
preſent, we only want to know who yqur accomplices 
were. Our accomplices! ſaid they both, at the ſame 
time interrupting him, What do you mean ? That it 
is your duty replied the judge, to diſcover ingenuouſly, 
who were concerned with Jou in your crime. How 
many of you where there concerned. in counterfeitin 
the coin ? Counterfeiting the coin ! cried the ufbanT 
and his wife. What miſctable wretches are we! added 
the firſt, rattling his chains with an emotion, of indig- 
nation My heart was not pierced enough ! | 
Mrs. Benbrooke was deprived of her Bases; but the 
exceſs of deſpair brought her to herſelf. The poor, wor 
man was armed, on a ſudden, with a ſupernatural cous 


rage. It has been ſaid that her very form ſcemed more 
than human, ſuch a noble conſtancy was 1 all 
over her perſon. She begged the, judges to be heard 
firſt. A profound filence fucceeded, every eye and heart 
was fixed, upon her, ſte began thus ; „ 
Misfortune has then degraded me fo far, as to force 
me to reveal thoſe ſecrets, Which I ſhould. have buri 


in my own boſom. You ſee before you two of the moſt 
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unhappy creature; which ever exiſted ; their tale will 
harrow up your ſouls. A true affection, as well as an 
unprecedent ſeries of misfortunes, have united us.—, 
However, heaven 1s witneſs that we have neglected no- 
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up our children: both heaven and earth have been 
pleaſed to prevent, to perſecute, and to plunge us in the 
abyſs of miſery. My huſband, too ſenſible to the ter- 
vors of adverſity, ſuffered himſelf to be ſurpriſed by an 
emotion of pity for a perſon who little deſerved it; 
he was his ſecurity, and was obliged to pay the debt, 
which amounted to a preat deal more than we were 
worth. That tyger, ſaid ſhe, pointing to the implaca- 
ble creditor, would not give us time to ſcrape together 
the ſum for which we were engaged. Though he ſaw 
guy tears, and has heard our groans, nothing would af- 
fect him. A villain, a r 4 the moſt deteſtable of 
his ſpecies, pretended to intereſt himſelf in our favor: 
the inſamous Jones, that was his name, offered me a 
2 guineas, upon certain conditions; I rejected 
ſueh kind of offers without reluctance. I delighted in 
honor and virtue; my huſband was dear to me; he en- 
groſſed all my paſſions, and all my tenderneſs. Our 
miſery increaſed. I make no doubt but ſome among 
'oy have children; they only can form an idea of our 
tuation. The groans of our children pierced our ears, 
they pined with want before our eyes; we were obliged 
to ſuſtain the load of life to prolong that of the dear 
e little ones: we had implored the ſuccour of charity; 5 
and met with a diſappointment. I was a wife, I was a. 
mother, I proſtrated myſelf more than once at the ſeet 
of the profligate, who thirſted for ngthing bug to rob 
me of my honor. He found me hy myſelf in a lone- 
ſome place. Terror and the icy hand of death ſeized 
me, he put the finiſhing ſtroke of his inhumanity : he 
offered violence the fame time to honor, religion and 
nature; and I found at my fide the price of my diſho- 
nor, and his wickedneſs. I could have died; but I 
dared to ſurvive my ſhame; to ſuccour my husband and 
my children. And have I loft my honor fur nothing ! 
Was this place likewiſe to be a witneſs to my humilia- 
tion, and was Jones to make me the victim of his at- 
tempts!—*Twas from him, added ſhe, that theſe coun- 
terfeit guineas came. My ſoul has ſuſpended its flight 
ſo long to give you a detail of my circumſtances, to take 
off the irons of a poor man, who, at this moment, is 
. dearer to me than ever.—My misfortunes are at an end 
I have nothing to do but to die; permit me only to ex- 
Nie in the arms of my husband, — Yes, my dearci Ben» 
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brooke l feel I am dying perhaps thou wilt forgive me- 

The judges themſelves wept, and ordered theirirons 
to be taken off. Mrs, Benbrooke, now pale, and ready 
to expire, leaned upoh her husband's boſom, who had 
but Jult time enough to receive her laſt fighs ; and with 
her dying breath, ſhe mentioned a ſecond _ his 
tende and her children, 

Benbruoke was kept in cuſtedy in the council houſy 
to be confronted eich Jones, orders having been al- 
tre dy iſſued for his apprehenſion whereever he could 


be found. The next day the —_ received the 
following billet. | | 


| Was at the loweſt pitch of diſtreſs, I was deſirous of 
delivering myſelf and 1 ought to do ſo. Such a ſeries 
of misfortunes was decreed: for me by heaven itſelf 
that I might burſt the bands of life. I haſtened to 
break them to follow'my wife to the grave. I expect 
frem your compaſſion to be buried in the ſame winding 
ſhcet and to be buried in the {ame grave with my wife. 


I recommend my dear children to your humanity, may | 


they be more happy than we were. With my dying 
breath [I repeat it that neither myſelf or wife were guil- 
ty of the crime which aggrandized our misfortunes. 
You will foon be convinced that this is truth if Jones 
does not eſcape the puniſhment which he deſerves, 


BENBROOKE. 


It appeared that Benbrooke had 
poiſoned himſelf, Jones was appre- 
hended at the very inſtant in which 
he was going to take his pallage for 
Europe. It was he who had coined 
the counterfeited guineas : his Whole 
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lle Was nothing but a ſeries of villa: 


nies, He was Capitally convicted. 


He paid that homage and tribute 


which was due to virtue, confeſſing 
that aſter the coinmiſſion ↄf his crime 


he had not enjoyed one moment of 


quiet. Wherever he went, he was 


haunted by the ghoſt of Mrs. Ben- 


brooke, who inceflintly "reproached 
him with the ruin of herſelf and her 


huſband: He was contented to loſe 


his life, Hoping to be delivered from 
thoſe horrors which rendered his ex- 


iſtence inſupportable; and that the 5 


exceſs of his remorſe and repentance 
would recommend him to the Fa avor 
of the Supreme Judge of . Uni. 
verſe. 
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